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At Far Western Trading Stations 


Or wherever the builders of this nation and their 
unconquerable descendants go it is a significant 
fact that the demand for 


Budweiser 


is soon felt. Its superb Quality and Pu rity, its mild and 
exquisite flavor, have sent it into every nook and corner 
of our own broad land and to the lands beyond the seas. 


Budweiser is King— Everywhere. 








Bottled only at the 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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THE RIVAL GUIDES. 
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Cartoons and Comments 


IT LOOKS pr has found so much to criticise in the 
GOOD TO US. attitude of Republican party leaders to- 

ward the tariff that it rejoices at a ripe oppor- 
tunity to praise somebody. At a time when discords are plenty, 
harmony is more than welcome, and Mr. Tart and the Colonel seem 
to be thoroughly harmonious on the subject of a tariff commission. 
Whether it be Democratic or Republican, there is no use looking to 
Congress for an equitable settlement of the tariff issue. Congress- 
ional revisions are worse 
than none. Tariff Com- 


novice at his job? Do you wonder that, so conducted, a business 
gets in straits? In other words, do you wonder that the Post- 
office has a deficit? The Postoffice Department of the United 
States is a colossal business, and it is a colossal scandal. It spends 
money foolishly, to say the least, because it pays the railroads more 
for carrying the mails than the railroads get for carrying similar 
weight from anybody else. It does this year after year, because 
railroads often control State legislatures, and State legisla- 
tures elect Senators. It 
declines to branch out 





their jobs, might stock 
the public mind with 
such an understanding 
of specific schedules 
that in shaping recom- 
mendations into tariff 
laws Congress might 
perforce become what 
the framers of the Con- 
stitution intended it 
should be: namely, a 
body of public servants 
working in the public 
interest. Mr. Tarr 
will be sure of a high 
pedestal in the hall of 
practical achievement if 
he can bring about 
that end. 
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missioners, independent 
of protected interests for 
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|r used to be known as 
‘** Bleeding Kansas.” 
After reading over the 
tariff section -of the 
adopted Insurgent plat- 
form, one reaches the 
conclusion that Kansas 
may still be willing to 
bleed, but balks deci 
dedly at being bled. 


WALL STREET 


“= 


[N your estimation, 
dear reader, does a 
business deserve to 
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along lines that promise 
profit—to establish a 
parcels post, for instance 
— because to do so 
would be to antagonize 
the express companies, 
which now enjoy a 
monopoly of the parcel- 
carrying business. The 
head man of the Post- 
office is a novice at his 
job, because one must 
necessarily be a novice 
who knows nothing 
about the tremendous 
organization over which 
he presides, but who 
owes his high place, not 
to long service in lower 
ranks, but to— politics. 
Always politics! Hehas 
rendered good service in 
a campaign, or he has a 
mysterious and powerful 
backing, and he “must 
be taken care of.” It is 
unfair, of course, to 
blame a Postmaster- 
General for failing to re- 
duce the fees to railroads 
or to establish a parcels 
post. In this respect, no 
matter what his private 
opinion may be, he is 
helpless as the humblest 
postmaster in the service. 
Politics puts him where 
he is, and politics ties 











prosper which spends 

money foolishly, which de- 
clines to branch out along 
lines that promise profit, and 


in which the head man isa want to get some rest! 





AT THE REPUBLICAN CLUB. 


Ca.i-Boy.— Mr. Radical in the house? Call for Mr. Radical! Mr. Radical! 
CONSERVATIVE MEMBER.— Jove! I wish that boy would make !ess noise. I 


him hand and tongue. 
And the name of politics is 
Privilege. The greedy de- 
mands of Privilege are what 
make the postal deficit. 
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‘*Our scholarly young friend, Francis Bacon Grinder, returns to college 
to-morrow. By diligent application to his books during the long summer 
vacation, and by shunning all frivolities, Francis has succeeded in gaining 


’ 


a full year on his college course.’ 


A SURE SHOT. 


bh’ saw a deer, blazed at it hot, 
The hasty charge went wide; 

But tho’ he failed to guide the shot, 
By jings! he shot the guide! 


so 


. Ri WILD OATS. 


of) PERSON can sow his wild oats and then go 

about his other business—they don’t need 

any care. In fact, the less you care for 

<> them the better they grow. They area 

hearty cereal, and flourish North, South, 

East, and West. When they are ready to 

be reaped you will know about it. They 

never rust; and the only trouble you have 

to watch out for is the cop weevil. The 

only way to get rid of these is to shake some 

long green before them. Every hand is raised against the 

sower of wild oats; if he does a threshing he is brought to 

court, where all is threshed out again. The Judge is the 

hopper and the lawyer the bellows, and they grind exceedingly 

small. If the sower has n’t the money, he is sent to an out- 
of-the-way place. It is a cell. 

The demand for wild oats is weak and the supply strong. 
Generally they become shorts, and those who gambol on oats 
arelambs. The crop, however, is increasing yearly. The present- 
day sowers believe in both intensive and extensive farming. Their 
ambition is to make two stocks of oats grow where one grew before. 
There are many tares among wild oats. Most of them are ten dol- 
lars and costs. Wild oats are reaped by the binder of regret and 
stored in the granary of repentance. Homer Croy. 
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oo much sleep is injurious; ower 


the prize-ring. 


TOOK SUMMER-TIME BY THE FORELOCK. 
TWO EDUCATIONAL ITEMS FROM THE COLUMNS OF LOCAL NEWSPAPERS. 











‘* To-morrow Horace J. (Beef) Hammerslay, of ’Varsity football fame, 
will leave the family home on Lake Street and return tocollege. By diligent 
daily practice during the summer, Beef has added fully fifteen yards’ distance 
to his long twisting punts.” 
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WISE HEAD. 


PLODDER.— Your wife will raise a fine time when she comes home 
from the country and finds the house in such a plight. Why don’t you 
tidy it up? 

Gaysoy.—If I did, she would swear there had been some woman 


here to keep things neat! 


nine seconds is fatal to a man in 
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NATURAL HISTORY. 


HE clove it is a startling thing— 
Exciting, anyway: 

SS It don’t exactly scare you, 

But it takes your breath away! 


eS 


A BALLED-UP PRESIDENT. 


“ OME, ladies, ladies,” said the Presi- 
dent of the Onward and Upward 
Woman’s Club, “we must have better 
order, or it will not be possible to pro- 
ceed with the business before us. There 
have been so many motions and counter- 
motions and amendments and amend- 
ments to amendments that I am at some 
loss just how to proceed. As I under- 
stand it, Mrs. Gabb made a motion 
which was not seconded, and then Mrs. 
Sharp made a motion that was seconded, 
and then Mrs. Dill offered an amend- 
ment that Mrs. Gabb did not accept, 
and after that Mrs. Parks offered an 
amendment to the amendment that was 
lost, and Mrs. Gabb accepted that 
amendment but did not accept an amend- 
. ment to the second amendment offered by 

_&= Mrs. Parks, and in the discussion that followed 
some confusion seems to have arisen in the 
THE ACME OF SKILL. minds of some of our members regarding the 
original motion and the amendment as well as the amend- 
ment to the amendment, and I will therefore ask for the 
original motion and the amendment as well as the amend- 
ment to the amendment and also any other amendments 
that may have escaped my attention, and we will therefore 
be enabled to proceed and vote intelligently. Of course 
. you all understand that we want to do everything in strict 
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LLEVERING 







Druaaist (in the course of the conversation).— Say, you don’t know how 
to drive an automobile! 

New MEMBER AUTOMOBILE CLUB.—I don’t, hey? You don’t know steer- 
ing when you see it! Great Scott, man, I drove between those two big bottles in 


your front window without touching either of ’em! 






AUTUMN WANDERLUST. accordance with the best and most accurate parliamentary 
usage.” €c¢. 


| AM restless, somehow, Bill, 
As the air grows slightly chill 
There’s a tingle in my blood that comes 
with fall. 
For the haze is in the sky, 
And the ducks are soon to fly — 
I can almost hear their leaders as they call. 


I’ve been furbishing my kit, 
(Guns, and all the rest of it), 
And the outfit ’s lying ready on a chair: 
Boots and corduroys and hat 
And my pipe—(be sure of that)— 
And the sweater that I always used to wear. 


Hunting fever is, I think, 

Stronger than the thirst for drink, 

3 Every year it leads me outward, and I go 
= To the haunts of beast and bird 

= < Where the hunting call is heard, 

Pa And the reeds are all a-quiver to and fro. 
Pg 

C 


Are n’t you coming, Billy, too? 
Oh, I know you ’ve lots to do; 
But you follow my example —let it slip. 
When the air is like champagne 
It goes bubbling to my brain, 
And I take my rod and gun and blithely skip! 


Now, don’t sit there looking glum, 
Need n’t shake your head, you’ll come, 
Though your act is good enough to fit a play; 
But you might as well confess 
That your negative means “ Yes,”’ ‘aoe So beer hens ee dla LA. 
For I saw you buying powder yesterday ! ee on Te ae TG ee 
Berton ee ONE OF THE BEST CELLARS. 














a oe you don’t think the enpete is getting. pone just read ower the pe 
patent-medicine testimonials. 
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The Primitive Club. 











’TWIXT WIND AND WATER. 


Ike WALTON HAD Nortu- possible. It is not respectable. 
ING ON THIS. 








THE RESPECTABILITY OF INELEGANCE. item 


CT" time has quite gone now, in most urban and = dd 
rural districts, when a man may wear a silk hat 

without imminent danger of becoming the target of 
projectile disapproval. Likewise the carrying of a 
cane has become immoral; a thing to be shunned 
and reprehended by all who would present the appear- 
ance of virility and honesty. Of gaiters it is only 
necessary to say that they are degenerate. Let him 

who wishes to maintain the 


reputation of sturdy 
American manhood be- 
ware of the effete gaiter. 

Of course there are a 


few shameless persons 
who, in the face of 
national and munici- 
pal condemnation, per- 
sist in affecting these 
things. It will be 
noticed that those who 
fall to the depth of a 
silk hat are by the same 
token the boon com- 
panions of canes and 
the flaunters of gaiters, 
and it isvery likely that 
they escape annihila- 
tion at the hands of an 
outraged public on the 
generous assumption 
of lunacy. 
Who dares nowa- 
days stroll along the 
main ways of traffic “ twirl- 
ing his stick” —that badge of re- 
spectability, of solidity, of former days ? 
Who has not attempted it, only to find himself 
concealing it behind his back from the sneering 
glances of passers-by? Who has not, on being 
confronted by the awful necessity of owning its 
presence, assumed an innocent surprise, as though 
to say: ‘ How the deuce did this thing come in 
my hand, anyway?” No, the cane is no longer 


Nor is it only in matters of dress that the 
view of respectability has so radically changed. 
It was once proper to speak clearly, to observe the integrity of sylla- 
bles, to employ, in brief, the best diction at one’s command. Not 
now. This is affectation. Lord Say’s “dona terra, mala gens” cost him 
his head. Even the accidental use of anything but the vernacular is 
punished, these many years afterward, by the loss of one’s reputation. 

A familiar figure is that of the boy who returns home from col- 
lege. His parents receive the condolence of the neighborhood because 
his head is “stuffed 
with Greek and other 
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FROM GRILL-ROOM TO GRILL-ROOM., 


in many ways, no doubt, was possessed of habits by no means enter- 
taining to diners-out. His form of retaliation in polemics was often 
more violent than just or polite. Very probably he passed the lie 
occasionally. ‘There is no question as to which of the two men would 
stand highest in our popular regard. Chesterfield would have to be 
escorted to and from his office by the police. Johnson would prob- 
ably be elected—something or other. 

Only the inelegant is respectable. If you don’t see what you 
want, ask for it. Shout for it. If that doesn’t bring it, break some- 
thing. ‘This is an era of biceps. If you can strangle a wolf with 
your hands, all you need is a wolf. ‘The encouragement and 
applause are ready. And the motion-picture machine. 

Gentleness is properly a stranger in town. Vociferousness, 
assisted by its elbows, is the frequenter of the highways and the forums. 
It flatters itself that it knows the way about town, with nobody’s help. 
It says “Thank you,” and knocks your hat over your eyes; utters a 
hasty “ Beg your pardon,” just prior to stepping on your toes. Thus, 
you see, the form is 
not forgotten; only 





useless stuff.” But it 
isn’t. He has only a 
hazy conception of 
the second adorist. 
What really rankles in 
the hearts of those 
who knew himin short 
trousers is more likely 
that he has learned 
something about his 
own language. He 
has dropped “ain’t,” 
“T seen it,” “I done 
it,” and several other 
expressions important 
to a republican form 
of government. And 
the pity of it is, he 
came of such a re- 
spectable family! 








converted. 

True enough, the 
silk hat will not make 
any man courteous. 
It cannot add to or 
detract from his real 
refinement. <A cane 
in the hands of a boor 
is even hostile. A 
monocle may conceal 
moral obliquity of 
vision. Many an 
honest heart beats be- 
neath aragged jacket. 

But a torn coat 
has shown itself cap- 
able of concealing 
other than probity. 
An umbrella, which 
may still be worn with 
impunity, remains the 
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For certain alleged 
effeminacies Chester- 
field was severely re- 
buked by Dr. Johnson. 


JUST THE PLACE. 


‘*Are you going ’round to-day?” 
Dr. Johnson, a superior ‘*Sure! Come on over to the lynx!” 


enemy of eye-glasses. 
And the “derby” sits 
tightly above vacuity. 
Freeman Tilden. 
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THE GAMECOCK. 


IN’T you the dandy, though! 
Ginger and snap, 
Blood in your eye! 
Ain’t you the pretty one 
Out for a scrap ! — 
Game little guy ! 





More like a kid to me— 
My kid’s a chump. 
D’ y’ know what he done? 
With brains and a fist to him, Go and make up for him — 
Got a bad thump, That ’s not so bad,— 
Blubbered ard run. Bully for you! 


Show what you think of him 
Shamin’ his dad,— 
Be number two ! 


Ain’t you the hero, though! 
Blood in your eye, 
Ginger and snap ! 
Ain’t you sportiest 
Lame little guy — 
Game little chap ! 
Witter Bynner. 
aA 


THE ELEMENT OF CONVENIENCE. 


' iman rocked the boat in mid-stream. Was he laboring under 
a misapprehension ? 
“That isn’t as idiotic as mortgaging your house to buy an 
automobile!” I at length called out to him from the shore. 
He laughed bitterly. 
“T know it!” he replied. “But I can rock the boat without 
having to get my wife to sign papers !” 
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TROPHIES OF THE CHASE. 


SPORTSMAN (fo admiring friends).— This bullet hit me while I 
was hunting in the Adirondacks; I was taken for a deer, This one 
I got in the Canadian Rockies; I was taken for a mountain goat. 
This one, up in Maine; hunter thought I was a wildcat. l’ve got 
three others, but on those occasions I never found out what I was 


taken for! 























SAVAGERY,. 





THE GAME AND 





THE WEAPON. CIVILIZATION. 
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LADIES’ DAYAT T 


TALK ApouT PUR SHop 
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ALK ApouT PUR SHOPLIFTERS! 
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watah—out-fit an’ out-shouted ’em complete, dey did, an’ toted 



















de awgin back to de church. ° 
“Next, de anty-awgins spent twenty-fi’ dollahs on de law, an’ 
did n’t git nuthin’ but long words; an’ took to ringin’ de bell every 
time de awgin was playin’; an’ painted de pews wid varnish one 
Sat’dy night an’ stuck de awgin pahty down by de pants, an’ sich 
like, ob Sunday; an’ all sawts o’ penuriousness dat-uh-way. An’ 
de yudder side handed ’em right 
back an eye for an eye an’ a 
toof forla toof, twell de whole 
affa’r was a scan’alan’ a shame. 
“Final, a bidness meet- 
ing was held to settle once 
and for all whudder we ’d 
have an awgin in de church 
or we would n’t have. An’ J 
got up in de midst of ’em, 
thinkin’ I’d_ set ’em right— 
an’ de Lawd was wid me. 
Huh! I was like a dog I 
once knowed dat went wid 
In 
THE NEWEST STRATAGEM. 7 ye an 6 Yon tee 
He’d got de notion some’rs dat 
WiILp Duck. — Now then, fellers, make a noise like a gasolene he was a knowin’ dog—keener 
motor, and those fool hunters will think we ’re aeroplanes! dan common—an’ when a’coon 
was ’skivered ’way up in a leanin’ 
tree he clumb up as far as de 
THE PEACEMAKER’S RECEPTION. slant would let him an’ den fell 
off into de midst o’ de rest o’ de 
dogs, dat fo’twid mistook him 
for de ’coon. I dunnuh when de MEANT WELL, BUT——— 


; s : ; ‘ , tea Q y . uit if 
dar in de midst o’ de bidness-meetin’, an’ ’magined, in muh fight dat follered would-uh quit ‘(iin Harn Goons: 


ge ? a an’ 
ignunce, dat uh-kaze de Lawd was wid me 1’d sho’ly cut bh yep om a nigga al WOMAN (on second thought).— 
° e , + y re “ P ° P 
some impawtance in de ’scussion. But Huh! em Com yaver Ga oem Ce Puor little birds! I°ll fire in 


a . . 
: . ® ° as a oO the ai llet them go! 
* De razoo was ’bout de new cabinet-awgin. Some was CUNNIN: one I was like dat dog, he air and let them go 


; : “ —dat? , ! 
in favor of it uh-kaze David danced befo’ Saul, an’ some was = r all a por — 1 d I ee 
in i ‘Ts -kaze awd was wid me I could settle de 
ag’in it uh-kaze music am de devil’s ’ticement, an’ I was ee a : 


r " _ or 52 av road-axe along!” 
for peace uh-kaze it’s good for brudders an’ sistahs to mess. Shucks!—TI better took a heavy broad-axe along 


dwell togedder in noonity—but, dess as usual, nobody oe oe ee 

paid no ’tention to me. - De sizzum riz higher an’ 

higher, twell finally de anty-awgin side drummed up HAPTER YEARS. 

all de lazy an’ keerless members an’ voted de awgin M* MULLER took advantage of the cheap rates the railroads 
out, an’ hauled it off on a dray to de second-hand were making for Old Home Week, and went back to see the 
store, an’ dess crowed. Uh-well, den de awgin meadow once more. 








a D* longer I lives in dis world de mo’ I ’minds muhse’f of a 
blame fool in de face, an’ de keener I sees dat I isn’t got no 
sense!” pessimistically remarked old Brother Smathers. “I riz, 





crowd girded up deir lawns an’ drug in all de new- Casually meeting the Judge there, she gave him a sour look. 
come “If you,” she ex- 
cullud claimed, with no little 


feeling, “had a bit of 
ginger in you, you’d 
have went after some of 
them guys that writes 
parodies, and soaked 
‘em plenty for con- 
tempt of court, that’s 
what!” 

The sad words of 
tongue or pen consti- 
tute a larger and larger 
field of entries, so to 
speak; but. still, as 
formerly, It Might 
Have Been are easily 

the first under the wire. 


folksin 
town, 
mighty nigh, an’ a peck 
o’ dem dog-gawn low- 
brush Babdists, dat was 
widout a pastah at de 
time, an’ voted de 
awgin in, an’ hauled it 
back, an’ dey crowed. 

“ Well, next, deanty- 
awgins, dey herded to- 
gedder a passel o’ dem 
fetch-taked Campbell- 
ites, dat will do any- 
thing, an’ a gang o’ 
gamblin’ men, an’ haffer 
dozen Cumbersome Pres- 
byterians, an’ packed de 
meetin’, an’ voted de awgin 
out ag’in, an’ toted it down 
todecrick. But de awgin 
peopie rallied, an’ come 
wid a bunch o?’ stray 
Noonitarians, dat isn’t got 
no bidness wid a church 
no-how, an’ a cullud min- 
strel-show dat was in town, 
an’ a lot o’ nappy-headed 
scoun’rels fum over to 
Tumlinville, an’ set upon |" is easy to tell newly mar- 
de anty-awgins, an’ run all COUNTRY-CLUB GROUP. ried couples nowadays by 
over ’em dess as de instymunt SPECIMEN Puoro, IF tHE LONDON REPORT BE TRUE, THAT WHISKERS the divorce - papers sticking 
was ’bout to be flung into de FoR YouNG MEN ARE COMING IN AGAIN, out of their pockets. 


EXPERIENCED. 
” ert scornfully 
ejaculated the fond 
mother. “What do you 

know about babies ?” 
“Very little,” humbly 
acknowledged the bachelor 
who had ventured an 
opinion, “except that some 
years ago I had consider- 
able practice at being one.” 























THE SAME SYMPTOMS EXACTLY. 
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MEN MAKE FUN OF WoMEN BECAUSE OF THE WAY THEY FIGHT But On, 1F WomMEN CouLD ONLY SEE MEN FIGHTING AT THEIR 
IN A CAR FOR THE PRIVILEGE OF PAYING THE FARE. CLUB FOR THE PRIVILEGE OF SIGNING A SuPPLY CHECK! 
THE GRILL. WITH TIMBER SCARCE. 
OWN in the grill, where the gay gang foregathers, ee (2009).—The Richleighs are very lavish entertainers 
Down where the smoke hovers thickly and blue, Boccs.—Yes. At the close of their banquet last evening 
That is the place where you hear ’em in slathers, each guest was presented with a solid wooden toothpick. 


Tales that are ancient, and some that are new. 
August—the waiter —goes skating around there 
Bringing the beers or the steaks—as you will; 
Comfort, companionship, both will be found there— 
Down in the grill! 








Down in the grill, when you’re blue and disgusted, 
Someone will lighten your burden of pain, 

Someone will show that your heart isn’t “ busted,’ 
Jolly you up till you’re cheerful again. 

Maybe the talk is n't brilliant or “ high-brow,” 
Grist for a keen intellectual mill— 

Yet it may smooth out the kinks in your eyebrow — 

Down in the grill! 


Down in the grill, you can be at your ease there, 

Put your feet up on a chair if you choose; 
Sing, if you wish, over crackers and cheese there, 

Give to your listeners all of your views. 
Forum and barroom and study together— 

Every man’s want it is made to fulfill, 
Haven of peace from the world’s heavy weather— 

Down in the grill! 
Berton Braley 
Be 


MODERN. 


HERE lived, once upon a time, two young nen who, though 

T not much alike in other respects, were both possessed 
of an inordinate thirst for fame. The first of these set fire to 
the Temple of Diana at Ephesus, hoping thus to become very 
famous indeed. But instead of that, his very name was 
straightway forgotten. 

The other young man was craftier, and took the precaution 
of waiting some thousands of years before he was born. Then 
he invented a particularly vapid breakfast-food, and gave it a particu- 
larly silly name, and having thus insured its boundiess popularity, had 
his portrait printed on every package. 

Showing, among other things, that Opportunity, in any large 
sense, is comparatively a modern affair. THE PEARL IN THE OYSTER. 





fter all, Truth has a very tolerable chance in the world, unless it 
is so foolhardy as to be unprecedented. 
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he National Health Magazine, 





“LIFE and HEALTH” says: “Lo ij 
‘some barbers make use of soap ol 7 | 
powder, thus insuring that each man Nv ig | 











shall have his own soap, uncontami- 
nated by another. 


This applies to Colgate’s Barbers’ Shav- 
ing-Powder—the Soap that gives you fresh, 
clean, personal lather for your own private 
shave. 

No Powder that touches brush or skin is 


used again. No cup-lathering is necessary, or 
that mussy rubbing in the lather with the fingers. 
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Egyptian 
Deities 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 


Its dust-proof box is cleaner than a cup. And 


a if a cup _ ome _— 
to wet the brush) it can be 
Salk over washed out thoroughly. You 
4uax get the “safety lather,” the 
who shave, you antiseptic efficiency of which 
is guaranteed: by chemists. 
Colgate’s Barbers’ Shaving-Powder is quick, 
clean and comfortable — you'll enjoy its soft, 
smooth shave. 
_}) COLGATE G CO., Est. 1806, New Y ork City. 
COLGATE’S 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER | 
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PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


Copyright 1910 by. Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
=e —-z 


As near perfect 
as mother nature 
and human skill 
can make them 


| Cork Tips or Plain : 
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Worse STILL. 

“My wife is getting to be very tire- 
some,” complained Groucher. ‘She 
does n’t seem to know her own mind 
from one minute to the next.” 

“My wife,” said Kratchett, “is the 
same way. She’s as uncertain as the 
weather.” 

“Huh! Mine’s as uncertain as the 
weather forecasts!”-Catholic Standard 
and Times. . 














‘¢‘ AUTOMOBILING 
isnt it?” 

“Yes; but it is the fines which make 1 
it so expensive.”— Ba/timore American. 





is a fine sport, 
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Hans.— I'll fix my rival this time I’I! 


FRIEND.—Is your play up to date? ) 

AutHor.— Up to date? Why, the 
soubrette in it uses a vacuum Cleaner! 
—-Boston Transcript. 


sprinkle here this black, sticky soot. 


Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
in stamps. C, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








GETTING DownTo BusINEss. 
“They say every man has 
his price.” 
“Yes, I’ve heard so.” 
“You have yours?” 
“1 suppose so.” 
* What is your price?” 
“How much have you 
got ?”— Yonkers Statesman. 













FOR THEN AME 
KREMENTZ 


on the back of the 


COLLAR BUTTON 


It guarantees that the quality is exactly 
indicated by the stamp and insures 


Nor RELATED. 

Michael McCarthy was 
suing the Swift Packing Co. 
in a Kansas City court. 

A colored witness was 
called. “Did you work at 
the plant?” he was asked. 

“ Yassir.” 














TIME, THREE A.M. — ASLEEP AT LAST. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 11 x8 in. 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Pul lishing Co., 
17 


By Angus MacDonail. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 











This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with 


over Seventy 
Miniature Reproductions. s 2 ‘ “ 











Address PUCK 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York 


-19 Mechanic St., Newark,N. J 











“Do you know the fore- 
man and the other officers?” 

‘6 Vassir.” 

“What were your relations 
with them?” 

“ Now, look here,” said the 
witness, “I’m black and 
they ’s white. They ain’t no 
relations of mine.” — Cleve- 
land Leader. 


paid for One Dollar. 


W. H. HANNAH, 
Druggist 





Permanent Collar Button Satisfaction. 


A shape to suit every special need of the 
most fastidious man. A new button free 
for every one broken or damaged from 
any cause. Sold by dealers everywhere. 
Made in gold and in Rolled Plate that 
wears and keep bright for years. 

An illustrated booklet for the asking. 


Chestnut Street 


Krementz & Co. REWARE, N. Je 
















SAMBUCUS SALVE 

For 40 years I have been making this salve from an old 
Indian formula. The important ingredient I gather myself, 
It has cured sores of years’ standing which were said to be 
cancers. Its curative powers are wonderful for any sore. 
new or old. A box will last for years and will be sent Fost- 


Georgetown, Ohio 
Brown County 


than Napoleon ever was.” 
“ As how ?” 





Post. 


“THAT fellow is a greater strategist 


“He got a two-dollar raise of 
salary a year ago and hasn’t told 
his wife about it yet.”— Pittsburg 
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Sold * = eos same cafes 
by jobber: 
wM. LANAHAN & SON, "Baltimore, Md. 








INVIGORATING 
AND 
REFRESHING 


As the cool refreshing sweetness of the pure country air is to 
the sweltering heat of the city, so you will also find the fragrant 


HUNTER JULEP 


or the gladsome 


HUNTER WHISKEY 
HIGH-BALL 


Grateful and Comforting. 


Ps) 





OVERHEARD IN THE SUBWAY. 


“Oh say, Mame!” said the very 
thin girl with the overpowering pom- 
padour. 
we got talking to when we were in 
bathing down ter th’ beach ?” 

Mame stopped her gum-chewing 
long enough to signify that she did. 

“Well, after you left, he said some 
awful nice things to me. He said my 
arms reminded him of the Venus de 
Milo’s.”—Lippincott’s. 


Stow DEATH. 

A suburban chemist had been adver- 
tising his patent insect-powder far and 
wide. One day a man dashed into his 
shop and said excitedly: 

“Give me another half-pound of 
your powder, quick, please!” 

“Oh!” remarked the chemist as he 
proceeded to fill the order. “I’m glad 
you like the powder. Good, isn’t it?” 

“Ves,” replied the customer. “I 
have one cockroach very ill; if I give 
him another half-pound he ’ll die.” — 
Home Journal. 


THE beautiful young social worker 
who had written a volume of essays on 
“ Life’s Problems,” few of which she 
had ever faced, learned from the 
woman who had faced most of them 
that the man who even manufactured 
a few private problems of his own had 
gone off on a terrific spree. 

“Oh, I am so sorry!” said the social 
worker. ‘He seemed to be doing so 
well. I can’t understand it. Did he 
read my book, do you think?” 

“Oh no, miss,” said the woman re- 
assuringly. “You ain’t got no cause to 
worry. It wasn’t that set him going.” 
—The Sun. 





= 
Bar Keepers Friend 


itwill shine on! It a metals, minerals or 
while clean: ~e 1b 7 —y sale by drug- 
pate ond dealers. nd 2c ia for sample to 

iam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,I: 


It Ta oy ge ves a a high. rye 









‘Yer know that swell feller | 














II. 
Res!I.— Here is the knotted rope. Climb 
to me, dear Fritz. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 














‘Take Your Cuoice. 

A young lady of the know-it-all 
variety was corrected by a friend for 
pronouncing Psyche “per-sish,” and 
was told that “si-ke” was the proper 
way. 

“Oh yes, I know,” said the girl, 
tossing her head. “Some people call 
it ‘si-ke,’ others say ‘pish-ky,’ but I 


prefer ‘per-sish’!”—Z xchange. 





“You are charged with stealing nine 
of Colonel Henry’s hens last night. 
Have you any witnesses?” asked the 
Justice sternly. 

“Nussah!” said Brother Jones 
humbly. “I ’specks I’se sawtuh per- 
culiah dat-uh-way, but it ain’t never 
been mah custom to take witnesses 
along when I goes out chicken-stealin’, 
suh.”—Central Law Journal. 


SHe.—I don’t suppose you believe a 
woman ever lived who didn’t repeat 
something another woman told her ? 

He.—Oh yes, I do. 

SHE.— Well, I’m glad of that. 
who might the woman be? 

He.—Why, Eve! — Exchange. 


And 


CuHoL__ty.— May I have the next 
waltz? 

Wipow.—Yes, but dance slow, as I 
only recently went into mourning. — 


The Club-Fellow. 


Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Like The 


Train-Boy 


PUCK Pokes Fun at 
Everybody and Every- 
body Enjoys It. 
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Just Observe for Yourself — 


Pronounced Individuality 
ar.d a Flavor more satisfy. 





ing than mere words can 
describe, areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 





those who re png 


character and 


and quality in 


table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 


BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 





iNSIST ON “‘BLATZ"* 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


Take PUCK and Laugh !! 








SUBSCRIBE FOR 


Ono 


The Foremost Humorous Paper of America 


As a Home Paper PVCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive picorially, because its artists are among the bet. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Ove 


NEXT WEEK. 











PUCK, 


New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 
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Each in itself 
an attainment. 


CAMBRIDGE 
in boxes of ten 235c 
AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 35c 


**The Little Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris: 


ORIGINAL 


en Ch garettes 








WEBBER’S nit JACKETS. 
KNIT 
is made with shield front—protects the 
chest. May be worn with or without, 
just turn the shield back. Four-ply 
worsted knit close and firm. A hand- 
some garment, any color to order; 
Suggest tan or grey. Sizes up to 44, 
$6. Larger sizes, $7. Sent express 
prepaid. Return at our expense if 
not satisfied. Sweaters for men, 
women, and children. Catalog free. 


GEO. F. WEBBER, Mfr. 
STATION F DETROIT, MICH. 





A rod, a line, a pipe, 
some tobacco and— 









Could mortal ask 
for greater joy? 
Pull the cork and 


see. 


Leading dealers and places. 
Cc. HB. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, X. Y. 





w. L. DOUGLAS. 


HAND-SEWED 
tuosess”, SHOES 
MEN’S $2.00, $2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 & $5.00 
WOMEN’S $2.50, $3, $3.50, $4 
BOYS’ $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00 
THE STANDARD 
FOR 30 YEARS 
They areabsolutely the most 
popular and best shoes for 
the price in America. They 
are the leaders everywhere 
becausetheyhold their shape, 
fit better, look better and 
wear longerthan other makes. 
They are positively the most \Q 
economical shoes for you to buy. ~ 
W. L. Douglas name and the retail price are 
stamped on the bottom — value guaranteed. 
TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE! If yourdealer 
cannot supply you write for Mail Order Catalog. 
W. L. DOUGLAS, 167 Spark St., Brockton, Mass. 


No. 120. A Webberidea. This jacket | 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


3°, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE ; 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order, 


{ New York. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 


BLAIR’S PILLS =A 


SAFE,SURE, EFFECTIVE. 50c&S1IBSC° 
DRUGGISTS. 
OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, N.Y. a ¥ 











|p Why Sure!; 


{OLD OVERHOLT 
RYE 


the superior of which has 

never been made — the 

equal rarely, if ever. 

Avoid mistakes — ask by 

name, look for the label. 
Distilled and Bottled in Bond by 


F< A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, 
Pa. 

































Ill. 
Fritz.— Here I am, dearest! 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 


On the first night of a new piece a 
pretty young actress appeared on the 
stage flaunting an exquisite costume. 

“That must have cost three thousand 
francs!” said, audibly, a lady who sat 
with her husband in the front row. 

“No, no—only twenty-five hun- 
dred,” he said mechanically. Then he 
found her eyes fixed on him, and was 
silent.— Exchange. 











Cocktails 


Here’ s to You ! No fuss, no | 


trouble, no 
bother. Simply strain through 





cracked ice and serve. 


Martini ( gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey 
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers. 


|G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. Hartford New York London 








DARIUS GREEN AND HIS FLYING. | 
MACHINE. | 
We have taken this poem, composed by John 
Townsend Trowbridge, from a book entitled 
“The Vagabonds,” published by James R. Osgood 
& Co. in 1871. 
F ever there lived a Yankee lad, 
Wise or otherwise, good or bad, 
Who, seeing the birds fly, did n’t jump 
With flapping arms from stake or stump, 
Or, spreading the tail 
Of his coat for a sail, 
Take a soaring leap from post or rail, 
And wonder why 
He could n’t fly, 
And flap and flutter and wish and try, 
If ever you knew a country dunce 
Who didn’t try that as often as once, 
All I can say is, that ’s a sign 
He never would do for a hero of mine. 


An aspiring genius was D, Green: 
The son of a farmer,—age fourteen ; 
His body was long and lank and lean, — 
Just right for flying, as will be seen; 
He had two eyes as bright as a bean, 
And a freckled nose that grew between, 
A little awry,—for I must mention 
That he had riveted his attention 
Upon his wonderful invention, 
Twisting his tongue as he twisted the strings 
And working his face as he worked the wings, 
And with every turn of gimlet and screw 
Turning and screwing his mouth round too. 
Till his nose seemed bent 
To catch the scent, 
Around some corner, of new-baked pies, 
And his wrinkledcheeks and his squintingeyes 
Grew puckered into a queer grimace, 
That made him look very droll in the face, 
And also very wise. 





And wise he must have been, to do more 
Than ever a genius did before, 
Excepting Daedalus of yore 
And his son Icarus, who wore 
Upon their backs 
Those wings of wax 
He had read of in the old almanacks. 
Darius was clearly of the opinion 
That the air was also man’s dominion, 
And that, with paddle or fin or pinion, 
We soon or late 
Should navigate 
The azure as now we sail the sea. 
The thing looks simple enough to me; 
And if you doubt it, 
Hear how Darius reasoned about it. 


‘«The birds can fly, 

An’ why can’t [? 

Must we give in,” 

Says he, with a grin, 

‘°T the bluebird an’ Phoebe 

Are smarter ’n we be? 
Jest fold our hands an’ see the swaller 
An’ blackbird an’ catbird beat us holler? 
Doos the leetle chatterin’, sassy wren, 
No bigger ’n my thumb, know more than men? 

Jest show me that! 

Er prove ’t the bat 
Hez got more brains than’s in my hat, 

















is delicate flavor and 

bouquet delights the 
taste, affording 
exquisite 










Champagne 
Better } foreign— 
—costsless—no duties 
—no ocean freight. 
Served Everywhere 





















HAns (¢0 Resi’s father).— What did I 


tell you? There are his footprints! 











An’ I’ll back down, an’ not till then!” 
(Continued on Page 15.) 








This compass is the size of a watch, full. nickel case with 


heavy crystal. Dial accurately indicates north, east, south, 
west, or any degree thereof. Useful on land and water, pre- 
vents you from losing your here Everybody should have one, 
especially boys. Sent postpaid to introduce our big 336 page 
catalogue Ne.469 of guns, tents, camp supplies, athletic yoods, 
games and novelties, on receipt of 10 cents coin or stamps. 


N. Y. SPORTING GOODS CO., 17 Warren St., New York 



































‘Takes Ir SerIousty. 


“T suppose you know Borem?” re- 
marked Wiseman. 
“Only just well enough to say ‘ How aa aes 


are you?’” replied Markley. a 0 eae 


Am ie 
“Well, don’t do it.” Dory > Sow 
J ARCADIAK™ 


e N 
“Don’t do what?” y 
A a </(/ MIX URE we 
BEST x! T LU 
BITTER 
LIQCEUR 


* Don't say ‘How are you?’ for if 
you do he’ll hold you up for a quarter 
of an hour and tell you.” — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


BACK FROM THE COUNTRY 


K our system in good shape. 
UNDERBERG BITTERS will give you a “country” appetite 


and will help you digest the hearty dinner a drink of it induces. 
If your appetite 's ) yp and your system's perfect, you'll like these 
Bitters as a Beverage all the more. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail and Better for You 
Over 7,000,000 bottles imported to United States 


At all Hotels, Clubs, and Restaurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG. Booklet Free. 


Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agts., 204 William St., New York 


FaTHER —I must study that young 
man of yours, daughter. I want to 
|see how he takes hold of things that 
interest him. 

DauGHTER.—All right, dad. Just 
pop out suddenly on the piazza some 
night.— Chicago Daily News. 


SurBRUG'S” 
ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 


The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves 
flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. In 
the blending, seven different tobaccos are 
used. Surbrug’s ‘‘Arcadia” is in a class by 
itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 


Miss DePLayne.—Is it true that 
you said my face was enougli to make 
a man climb a fence? 

Mr. Dopce.—Well, I—er—meant, 
of course, if the man was on the other 
side of the fence.— Vancouver Province. 





At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 
81 Dey Street New York. 








N ideal Health 

resort, well 

equipped with 
first-class hotels. 


EXCELSIOR 
SPRINGS, Excelsior Springs 
is not a Monte 


ee “os WALTHAM WATCHES creD!? qo 
The mineral waters here supply an.in- ty CR oe e\ 


valuable remedial agent for Diabetes, FULL SEWELED WALTHAM ¢ 1 : 6 —\ 


Bright’s Disease, Lumbago, and all forms 
ta Fine 20-Year Gold-filled Case. Guaranteed te keep Accurate Time. 


of Rheumatism and Uric diseases, In- 
somnia and Hysteria. SENT ON FREE TRIAL, ALL CHARGES PREPAID. 

7 : ‘ Hy isht’s ride You do not pay one penay until you have seen and examined this 

Excelsior orc e a 8 : : High-Grade, Full Jeweled Waltham Watch, with Patent Hairspring, 
from Chicago on the ; go, 7 in any style hand-engraved Case, right in your own hands. 
& St. Paul Railway. It is reached by G t t B H offern $I ¥ th 
ine famous Southwest Limited train eee eee orien ot & BOR) 
leaving Union Passenger Station, Chicago, small your salary or income, we will trust you for a high se adjusted Wal- 
at 6 p. m. daily, reaching the Springs for pay h. PT bya fd FT guaranteed to 

of . : je a 
breakfast the next morning. Dinner and all about our Easy Payment Plan, and how we send Waltham, Elgin and [linole Watches’ 
DIAMOND |8. 16. 12, and “0” 
sizes, 19, 21. and 23 



































security or one cent deposit. 








F. A. MILLER 
General Passenger Agent, Chicago 


G. A. BLAIR 


General Eastern Agent 
381 Broadway, New York City 














(Continued from Page 14.) 


He argued further: ‘‘ Ner I can’t see 
What ’s th’ use o’ wings to a bumble-bee, 
Fer to git a livin’ with, more ’n to me;— 
Ain’t my business 
Importanter ’n his ’n is? 


‘That Icarus 
Was a silly cuss, — 
Him and his daddy Daedalus. 
They might ’a knowed wings made o’ wax 
Would n’t stan’ sun-heat an’ hard whacks. 
1’ll make mine o’ luther, 
Er suthin’ er other.” 


And he said to himself, as he tinkered and 
planned : 
‘But I ain’t goin’ to show my hand 
To nummies that never can understand 
The fust idee that ’s big an’ grand. 
They ’d a’ laft an’ made fun 
O’ Creation itself afore ’t was done!” 
So he kept his secret from all the rest, 
Safely buttoned within his vest; 
And in the loft above the shed 
Himself he locks, with thimble and thread 
And wax and hammers and buckles and 
screws, 
And all such things as geniuses use;— 
Two bats for patterns, curious fellows! 
A charcoal pot and a pair of bellows; 
An old hoop-skirt or two, as well as 
Some wire, and several old umbrellas; 
A carriage cover, for tail and wings; 
A piece of harness; and straps and strings; 
And a big strong box 
In which he locks 
These and a hundred other things. 


His grinning brothers, Reuben and Burke 
And Nathan and Jotham and Solomon, lurk 
Around the corner to see him work, — 
Sitting cross-legged, like a Turk 

Drawing the waxed-end through with a jerk, 


(Continued on Third Cover Page.) 











“as Pe 
wee series. / 


v. 
Resi’s FATHER. — The next time I 
catch you, you ’ll get a worse one! 
—Die Lustige Woche. 


Caroni Bitters—Sample with patent dashersent 


on receipt of 25c. Best tonic and cocktail bitters. 


Oct. C, Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, 


Gen'l Distrs. 


CLiENT.—I don’t mind what wages 
I pay so long as she is capable. 

REGISTRAR. — I can assure you, 
madam, she’s capable of anything! — 
London Opinion. 





AGENTS, either sex, to sell lots; fastest growing 

town in Texas ; monthly payments ; 400 million 
feet natural gas ; 300 oil wells. Free transportation. 
Big commission. Write. PETRoLIA LAND COMPANY, 
(Incorporated) Ft. Worth, Tex. 


breakfast served on the train. SS. Ae , OFTIS” 2a 
Descriptive book free. ? foe 4 . Dept. K50, 92 to 98 STATE ST., CHICAGO, ILL. |security ot one cont depo 


BROS & CO. i858 Branches: Pittsburg, Pa.,St.Louis. Mo. |Send for the Loftis Magazine. it is Free. 

















BUNNER’ 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Piltsburgh Dispatch 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile,—WN., P. & S. Bulletin, 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’s the stvle is Bun- 
ner’'s. and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press 


More Short Sixes 
You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
toar because they are “awfully 

funny.”— Boston Times, 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunnerin the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood, — Boston Times, 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
cr separately : 
Per Volume, . - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Publishers on receipt 
of price. 


Address 
PUCK, New York 
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That Bette 


nicia eles 


r BEER 


ALWAYS THE SAME DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
BREWED IN MILWAUKEE 


Continued from Page 15.) 


And boring the holes with a comical quirk 
Of his wise old head, and a knowing smirk, 
But vainly they mounted each others’ backs, 
And poked through knotholes and pried 
through cracks; 
With wood from the pile and straw from the 
stacks 
Ile plugged the knotholes and calked the 
cracks; 
Anda bucket of water, which one would thin 
He had brought into his loft to drink 
When he chanced to be dry, 
Stood always nigh, 
For Darius was sly! 
And whenever at work he happened to spy 
\t chink or crevice a bl.nking eve. 
Ile let a dipper of water flv. 
* Take that! an’ ef ever ye git a peep, 
Guess ye ‘ll ketch a weasel asleep!’ 
And he sings as he locks 


Ilis big strong box:— 


SONG. 
The weasel’s head is small an’ trim, 
An’ he is leetle an’ long an slim, 
\n’ quick of motion an’ nimble of limb. 
\n’ ef yeou ‘Il be 
Advised by me, 
Keep wide awake when ye're ketchin’ him!” 


So day after day 
Ile stitched and tinkered and hammered 
away, 
Vill at last "t was done, 
lhe greatest invention under the sun! 
\n’ now,” says Darius, ** Hlooray for 
some fun!” 


’l was the Fourth of July, 
And the weather was dry, 
And not a cloud was on all the sky, 
Save a few light fleeces, which here and 
there, 
Half mist, half air, 
Like foam on the ocean, y=: floating by: 


Just as lovely a morning as ever was seen 
lor a nice little trip in a flying-machine. 


lhought cunning Darius: ‘‘Now I sha'n’t go 
Along ‘ith the fellers to see the show. 





I ‘ll say I ‘ve got sich a terrible cough! 
And then, when the folks ‘ave all gone off, 
I ‘ll hev full swing 
Fer to try the thing, 
An’ practice a leetle on the wing.” 


** Ain't goin’ to see the celebration ?” 
Savs Brother Nate. ‘* No; botheration! 
I ‘ve got sich a cold—a toojhache —1— 
My gracious !—feel ’s though I should fly!” 
Said Jotham: ‘*‘Sho! 
Guess ye better go.” 
but Darius said: ** No! 
Should n't wonder ’f yeou see me, though, 
‘Long *bout noon, ef I git red 
©’ this jumpin’, thumpin’ pain ’n my head 
For all the while to himself he said 
*T tell ye what! 
I’ll fly a few times around the lot, 
To see how ’t seems, then soon ’s I've got 
The hang o’ the thing, ez likely’s not, 
I ‘ll astonish the nation, 
An’ all creation, 
By flyin’ over the celebration ! 
Over their heads I ‘Il sail like an eagle ; 
Ill balance myself on my wings like a sea- 
gull; 
I*ll dance on the chimbleys; [’Il stan’ on 
the steeple: 
I'll flop up to winders an’ scare the people! 
Ill light on the libbe’ty-pole, an’ crow ; 
An’ I'll say to the gawpin’ fools below: 
‘What world ’s this ‘ere 
That I’ve come near?’ 
Fer 1’ll make’em b'lieve Ima chap f'm the 
moon; 
An’ Tl try a race ‘ith their ol’ bulioon! ”’ 


Ife crept from his bed; 
And seeing the others were gone, he said 
‘¢T’m a-gittin’ over the cold ’n my head.” 
And away he sped, 
lo open the wonderful box in the shed 


His brothers had walked but a little way 
When Jotham to Nathan chanced to say : 

** What on airth is he up to, hey?” 
Don’o’,—the ‘s suthin’ er other to pay, 

Kr he would n't ‘a’ stayed to hum to-day.” 
Says Burke: ** [is toothache’s all in his eye! 
He never 'd miss a Fo’th-o’-July 

Ef he hed n't got some machine to trv." 


Sas 
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Then Sol, the little one, spoke: ‘* By darn! 
L.e’s hurry back and hide in the barn, 
An’ pay him for tellin’ us that yarn!” 
‘*Agreed!’’ ‘Through the orchard they 
creep back 
Along by the fences, behind the stack, 
And one by one, through a hole in the wall, 
In under the dusty barn they crawl. 
Dressed in their Sunday garments all ; 
And a very astonishing sight was that, 
When each in his cobwebbed coat and hat 
Came up through the floor like an ancient rat. 
And there they hid ; 
\nd Reuben slid 
Ihe fastenings back, and the door undid. 
** Keep dark! 
‘While I squint an’ see what the’ is to see.”’ 


* said he, 


As knights of old put on their mail, 
From head to foot 
An iron suit, 
Tron jacket and iron boot, 
Iron breeches, and on the head 
No hat, but an iron pot instead, 
And under the chin the bail, 
I believe they called the thing a helm; 
And the lid they carried they called a shield; 
And thus accoutered they took the field 
Sallying forth to overwhelm 
Che dragons and pagans that plagued the 
realm. 


So this modern knight 

Prepared for flight. 
Put on his wings and strapped them tight; 
Jointed and jaunty, strong and light; 
Buckled them fast to shoulder and hip, 
len feet they measured from tip to tip! 
\nd a helm had he, but that he wore, 
Not on his head, like those of yore, 

But more like the helm of a ship 


**Tlush! ’? Reuben said 
** He’s up in the shed! 
He's opened the winder, 
Ile stretches it out, 
An’ pokes it about, 
Lookin’ to see ’f the coast is clear 
An’ nobody near; 
Guess he don’o’ who’s hid in here! 


I see his head ! 


He’s riggin’ a spring-board over the sill! 
Stop laffin’, Solomon! Burke, keep still! 


He's a-climbin’ out now —Of all the things! 











What ’s he got on? I van, it’s wings! 

An’ that ‘t other thing? I vum, it’s a tail! 

And there he sets like a hawk on a rail! 

Steppin’ careful, he travels the length 

Of his spring-board, and teeters to try its 
strength 

Now he stretches his wings, like a monstrous 
bat; 

Peeks over his shoulder, this way an’ that, 

For to see ‘f the’’s any one passin’ by ; 

But the’ ’s only a ca’f an’ a goslin’ nigh 

They turn up at him a wonderin’ eye, 

lo see 


lhe dragon! he’s goin’ to fly! 


\wav he goes! Jiminy! 
Flip flop—an plump 
lo the ground with a thump! 

Flutt’rin’ an’ flound’rin’ all ’n a lump!” 


what a jump! 


As a demon is hurled by an angel's spear, 
Heels over head, to his proper sphere, — 
Heels over head, and head over heels, 
Dizzily down the abyss he wheels, 
So fell Darius. Upon his crown, 
In the midst of the barnyard, he came down 
In a wonderful whirl of tangled strings, 
broken braces and broken springs, 
Broken tail and broken wings, 
Shooting-stars and various things,— 
Barnyard litter of straw and chaff, 
And much that wasn't so sweet by half 
Away with a bellow fled the calf, 
And what was that? Did the gosling laugh ? 
*T is a merry roar 
From the old barn-door 
And he hears the voice of Jotham crying, 
‘Say, IY'rius! how de yeou like flying?” 
Slowly, ruefully, where he lay, 
Darius just turned and looked that way, 
As he stanched his sorrowful nose with his 


cuff 

**Wal, | like fivin’ well enough,” 

Ile said; ** but the’ ain’t sich a thunderin’ 
sight 

() fun in ’t when ye come to light 


MORAL 
I just have room for the moral here; 
And this is the moral, 
Or if you insist, as you have the right, 
On spreading your wings for a loftiee flight, 
rhe moral is,—Take care how you light. 


Stick to your sphere 
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Entirely 
devoted to the 
manufacture of 
Waterman's 
Ideals. 


“NEW TEM STORY CONCRETE FACTORY 
NEW YORK CITY 


(Officially opened Sept. 10, 1910) 


ROVIDING the entire world 
P with its most successful 
writing implement has 
builded one of the largest industries 
in America. In our enormous new fac- 
tory will center the responsibility of pro- 
ducing over a million pens a year; each 
one to receive its two hundred and ten 
careful operations of man- 
ufacture. ‘These are then 
to be distributed from one 
end of the world to the 
other, into the hands of the 
people who are to be perma- 
nently satisfied to the same ex- 
tent that has caused our busi- 
ness to double its size every 
five years of its history. 
Our production is the work 
of the very finest crafts- 
man’s skill, and the dis- 
tribution is through our 
world-wide organization 
to the representative 
dealers of every enter- 
prising city and town - 
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Waterman Company, 
Broadway, New York—The 
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We manufacture and sell 


A MILLION A YEARL 
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Headquarters 
“The Pen 
Corner,’ 
New York 


CANADIAN FACTORY 
ST. LAMBERT.P.Q. 





cities shown above, and 


14 Rue de Pont Neuf, Brussels, 
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